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{1 to my firſt Ply, viz. That it was none 


of my own : But that's a Praiſe I have indeed 
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COLLEY CIBBER. 


n nee 
PROLOGUE. 


all the various Nice of the Age, 

And Shoal: of Fools expos'd upon the Stage, 
How fer are laßt that call for Satire's Rage! 
What ca you think to ſeo eur Plays fo foll 
Of Madmen, Coxcembs, and the driveling Foo! ? 
Of Cits, of Shargers, Rakes and roaring Ballies, 
Of Cheats, of Cacholds, Aldermen and Cullies ? 
Was'd not one fevear, 'twere taken fir @ Rule, a 


That Satire's Nad in the Dramatich School, 

Was only meant for the incorrigible Fool ? 

As if tea Vice and Folly <uere can d 

To the wile Scum alone of human Kind, 

Creatures a Muſe ben'd ſcorn ; ſuch aljed Trafs 

Deſer ve nat Satire's but the Hangman's Lab. 

Wretches fo far ut out from Senſe of Shame, 

a — 22 Ts 5 
Satire ar <as meant ts make ate tame. 

N Sir —— 

We rather think the Perſons fit for Plays, 

Are they whoſe Birth and Education ſays 

They ve every Help that Seu d improve Mankind, 

Tie fill lius Slaves to a wile tainted Mind ; 

Sach as in Wit are often ſeen t abound, 

A yet have ſome weak Part, where Foll's feund: | 


For Follies foreut ts Winds, bighef in froigfel Greand. © 


PROLOGUE. 
4nd "tis Hd. the Garden of the Mind | 
To no infeflive Weed" s ſo mach inclin'd, : 
4 Folly ee know to make its Court 
With moſt Succeſs among the better Sort. 
Sach are the Per fans wwe to-day provide, 
4 Nature's Fools for once are laid afide. 
This is the Ground on <ubich eur Play we build; 
But in the Strufure muſt to F udgment yield : 
We beg your wwonted Mercy to the Player. 


CR Dee 
PROLOGUE 
Upon the aſt CAN YA cn. 


n 9 — 


ASN the fyhting Trade, 
* ind lngring War in uſual Methods made; 
When Armies walk about from Wood to River, 
And Threeſeors Thenſand exly get together 
To cat, and drink, conſult, and find the way 
How without fighting they may earn their Pay: 
When prudent Generals get, by Safeguard giving, 
Bat acer fight it up to @ Thankſgiving. 
45 


Die, Anna's happy Reign, 


PROLOGUE. 


Theſe manage War with the Phyſſcian's SHIL 
And uſe ſuch Means, as neither cure, ner bill : 
Like the iſt De, ſafe by their Degrees, 

They give , Doſes, but take fevinging Fees. 
The Trade continuing, wubich can never end, 
While the fick State bas any Thing to ſpend. 
Thanks ten to him, ue files at the Diſeaſe, 
And bravely tries to fet the World at Eaſe - 


Two Danube YiSeries will quit the Score, 
And ſoon recruit our ale] lawifÞ d Store. 
A happy Peace regains our Treaſure loft ; 
Ou own the Ghry, and our Foes the Coft. 
Ne Favour let the homebred Sparks expect, 

Bat Scorn frem Men, and from the Fair NG. 
Beanx, that ſpend all their Time in foft Love- making ; 
Thoſe tender Souls, whoſe Hearts are always aking, 


| Shun'em, ye Fair, prevent their an Boaſting ; 


Nor poor ly yield to idle Talk, and Toaſting. 

1 you have Fevwmrs which you muſt beflow, 

Give en the Soldiers, they deſerve 'em now; 

Who made proud Tyr ants ftoop, ſhould only bnee! to you. 
Minerva guides our General to Fame, 

Ne Cruelties in War affect bis Name : 

Mili in the Camp, by no Succeſs made F air. 

A gentle Goddeſs animates his Mind; 

Bold fir bis Friends, to e A Fees as hind, 


; 


$ 


Whyje generous Soul ſecks only to refrain 
Revenge Oppreſſor, and refere the Right - 
War nt ler Choice, but neceſſary Foxce, 
Truth to promote, and bumble Infalence, 


PROLOGUE. 


Niere er ber Influence flies, it Foy creates, 
nd Peace and Safety brings to diſlant States: 
an 
That his firft Battle brighth does efface 

The tedions Labours of our Modern Wars ; 
Ountdoes at once, old Soldiers and the Tars. 
In him no ſantring in the Field we find, 

No doubt remains uber lia inclin'd. * 
His Swerd decides; no du Praiſe is giv'n, 
Where neither Side is pleas d, yet beth thank Han. 
From War he quickly King doms will releaſe : 
Raise and Rage ſoon turn to Joy and Peace, 
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EA No, the Duce fetch me, if I do. 


Love? 

. "tis not worth being out of Hu- 
DS Cs bo wo ms 
again, I'll be burn d. 

Sir Char. Somebody has bely'd me to thee. 
to me 


I'd have you to know, Sir, I have y 
green Ribbons after me, for ought I know, as would have 
made me a Falbala 


I only give you leave to be ſaucy with 


me—— in the next place, you are never to ſuppoſe thers 
is 


OS oo my Io wm 


Sir Char. Has any thing put thee out of Humour, 
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W Dear, I han't Time to ak my Lord 
— 7271 to him, but 1 hope 


in Town. 
. Very well ! if I ſhould not meet her there, I'll 


call at her Lodgings. 
Sir . fo. 
L. Dear, Your Servant. 
Sir 
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him in 2 Vit but pray 


IL. Mor. So, with ber about the 

Women, I took the to tell her how far I 
in hers ; the told me | was rade, and that 
never believe any Man could leve a Woman, that 
ber in the Wreng in any thing ſhe had a Mind 

kraft if be dar'd to tell her ſo— This proyuk'd me 
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„ e hoo de of Love ? 
Char. Faith very near as much as a Man of Senſe 


you he knows not how to value 


. To be hogh'dat. 
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play wich his Grace? 
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then 


Mor. 


i but 
me 
1 


you ſhall 
Allons. 
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The SCENE, Lady Betty Modiſh's Lodging,. 
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from Lindon, and 
Servant, Madam, I am a 
know : What, is it with 
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give me your Opinion of it. 


Scarf 
your 
you 


vagance 


I believe there; Six Thouſand Yards of 
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O! 'tis im 
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my new 
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Enter Lady Betty, and Lady Eaſy, meeting. _ 
L. Betty. O7. my Dear! I am overjoy d to ſee 


receiv'd 


4 
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L. Bet. 
»Tis all Extra 
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different 
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you ſhall ſee it, my 

L. Eafy. Indeed I won't, my Dear ; I am refoly'd to 
1 9 

L. Bet. Nay, now, my Dear, you are ill-natur d. 
L. Za. Why truly, Fam half to ſee a Woman 
your Sapp, ſo warmly concern'd in the Care of her Out- 

fgf when we have taken our beſt Pains about it, tis 
ns CP alone that gives us laſting Value. 


you 
L. Eafj. That I can't comprehend, for you ſee among 
the Men, nothing's more ridiculous than a new Faſhion. 
tea. aca 
L. Bet. That is, becauſe the only Merit of a Man is 
his Senſe ; but doubtleſs the Value of a Woman 
1s ; an homely Woman at the Head of a Fa- 
i not be allowed in it by the Men, and con- 
follow's by the Women: So that to be 
's Fancy, is an evident Sign of one's 


t this 


Rate 


rather Command than Obey : The 
t make a Man of Senſe of a 
of a Beauty ſhall make an Aſs 


that when I ſuffer any Man te 
ſhan't dare to find Fault with my 


Senſe are not ſo eaſily humbled. 
L. Bee. 


ſomething fo New, fo Lively, fo Neble, fo Coquee and 


reac ew. auth ca 
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L. Bet. The eaſeſt of any; one has Ten thouſand 


times the Trouble with a Coxcomb. 

L. Eafj. Nay, that may be; for I have ſeen you throw 
good Humour in hopes of a ſendreſ from 
r who loves all Women alike, than 

my Lord Morelove perfectly happy, 
who loves only 


you. 
L. Bet. The Men of Senſe, my Dear, make the beſt 
Fools in the World : their Sincerity and good Breeding 


quench it. 
5. But methinks, my Lord Morelove's Manner to 
might move any Woman to a kinder Senſe of his 


erit. 
- L. Bet. Ay ! but would it not be hard, my Dear, for a 
poor weak Woman to have a Man of his Quality and Re- 
on in her Power, and not let the World fee him 
? Wou'd any Creature fit New-drefs'd all Day in her 
Cloſet? Cau'd you bear to have a ſweet- fancy d Suit, and 
never ſhew it at the Play, or the Drawing room ? 
one wou'd not ride in't, methinlæs, or 
hen there's no occaſion. 


ever encourage 
VL. Bee. Why, what wou'd you have one do ? for 
I cou'd no more chooſe a Man by 
z one muſt draw em on a little to fee if they are 
right to one's Foot. 
L. Ea/y. But I'd no more fool on with a Man I cou'd 
not like, than I'd wear a Shoe that pinch'd me. 
L. Bet. Ay, but then a poor Wretch tells one, he'll 
widen 'em, rd and is ſo civil and filly, that 
2 one 
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thing as a Quality in Love 
wou'd : To be in Love now, 
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L. Dear, fine Fruit will have Flies about it, 

bat, poor thi it no harm : For if you ob- 

ſerve, 

Flies have 


L as 
L. 2.3 t my Lord . 
wou'd not feol with him for his Lady's fake ; it may make 
uneaſy, and 
15 Bes. Poor Creature, her Pride indeed makes hercarry 
it off without taking any notice of it to me ; tho I know 
ſhe hates me in her Heart, and I can't endure malicious 


People, 
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The SCENE changes to Sir Charles Lodgings- 
Lord Morelove and Sir Charles at Piguet. 
Sir Char. OUR, my Lord, obe fingle Game fog 

Rt TR n 
L. Mor. No, hang em, I have eacughof em; ill Car 
ire the te Corpty I the World How mach i ic 

L. Mer. Fifteen Fund very well. . 
[While L. Mor. counts ant bis Money, 4 Servant gives Sir 

Charles a Letter, which be reads ts him el. 

Sir Char Wd od any, orb bay , fay I have 
Cam dines with me, if I have time I'II call here in 
the noot—ha' ee hat [Ex. Su. 

L. Mor. What's the matter there 


| Paying the Maney. 
Mor. O! 421 - ary {ohms het _ 
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at it: I defire 


A very whimſical Letter /— Faith, I think ſhe has hard 
lack with you ; if a Man were oblig'd to have a Miſtreſs, 
her Perſon and Condition ſeem to be cut oat for the Eaſe 
of a Lover: For ſhe's a young, handfom, wild, well- 

I ? 
to be 


Widow — But what's your 
Sir Char. ing — ſhe ſees the Coolneſs 


firſt on my Side, and her Buſineſs with me now, I ſfup- 


is to convince me, how heartily ſhe's vex'd, that 
was not beforehand with me. 


Para 


te ves —— my I am 


to bring 
having more 
pr'ythee, Char, thou know'ft 


it, your real 


Fatre Nows, there is a certain Fill. 


among Friends, 


z come, come, _—— we muſt have 


here 
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Lord. 
be where 4 will. - 
is too much 
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indeed—— 


's Long-tails are known in every 
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Deſign in your Head of 
Pos! 
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conſequence, 
then, 


y two Hours, and fix of the beſt Nags 
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ay, nay, 


kept 
to do. 


em; 
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Road Von don't uſe to take theſe 


without ſome 
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Sir Char. Well, my Lord, but how came 


L. Mor. You make 


L. 


they 
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you manage your Cards, my Lord. 
Conſequence by the 


L. Mor. This muſt be a Woman of 
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Sir Char. And a Man muſt be a Churl indeed, that 
's Perſonal Security ; hah ! hah ! hab! 
' ! heh ! thou art a Devil, Charles. 

happy is this Coxcomb ? [ Hide. 


ſee you. 
That I don't know ; for I this Afternoon 
4 — N 
. 12222 you come, my Lord ? 


were a Woman of the Town, 


Vie nnd 


Um——ay — the Woman's enough. 
- Add to this, all the World allows her hand- 
The 


civil, my Lord; and I 
it as a Favour done to me, if they could find 
to unmarry the poor Woman from the only 


Mer. I believe there are a great many in the World 
forry tis not in their Power to unmarry her. 

| I am a great many in the World's very humble 
Servant, and whenever they find tis in their Power, their 
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L. N. I— look'd after ber, 
Gaſh, and fell u finging out of the 


| while a Man i in theres 
7 — ea is not in Love, | 


The SCENE continues. 


ſolence in Nature, you inſulted 


a Woman of 
when her 


Country-bred Husband's jealous of her in the 
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L. Mer. And whenever I offer'd any Thing in T. 
what aihitny Cans Be (an t9 cert her Obſervations 
third ? 

Ee Char. 1 obſerv'd ſhe did not eat above the Rum 
of a Pi all Dinner Time. | 

„ nCeatinsd when Ivdides, he Le 
Sir Char. If Temper ſhe's undone. 
L. Mor. Pro ied ths Sick 16 kar Pride, I believe I 


"vir Char. Ab! never fear her ; I warrant in the Hu- 
mour ſhe is in, ſhe would as ſoon part with her Senſe of 
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Sir Char. Ha! then I muſt be civil, I fee. 
Perhaps, Madaim, I have no Mind to part — 


| Grav. Look you, Sir, all thoſe Sort of Things a 
in vain, how there's an Rad of every Thing — 


If you fa won't give I , 
— dern 


Sir Cher. Hah ! that west do then, I fd. Lg. 

L. Grev. Who's there ? Mrs en ler, let 
2 f you. 

A. — cal — 

L. Grev. Ay, Child, pray do me the Favour to fetch 


„ s were gepr. 


Edg. Ha! ſhe looks as if my 


hers 1 he's goi 
a fr ep — 


me thus ? | | 
Sir Char. What is it you call Uſage, Madam} 
L. Grav. Why then, ill have it, how comes 
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in the Art of that I am from 


V illain ſtill. * 
Well that was the prettieſt 


fo ſaſhionable 


your Ladyſhip, or ſhe'd give me 10 Pleaſure in 
&* | 


that ariſes above the 


this While? Methinks you ſhould not have 
an Article out of your Scheme of Go- 
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hence- 


was! Certainly a Woman of Condition 


mllity. ' 2 2 
ole muſt atleaſt have as much Spirit aa 
breaking 


L. Grev. 
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Sir Char. No, ſtay a little, here comes my Lord: 
We'll fee what we can get out of him firſt. 
L. Mer. Methinks I now could laugh at her. 
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ſent ſhe ever 

af + dy 

THe. Fa, Cho 

tt Phan! 1 carte ell fee in French neither, bat — 
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I 'twas Pignus direptum male 
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| dy Betty. 
L. Bet. Paw! my Lord Foppington! Pr'ythee = 
| y 
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222 help me to take it from him. 
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the Fool now, but give me my Snuft-Box———Sir 


Sir Char. You know I hate Trouble, Madam. 
L. Bet. Pooh! You'll make me ſtay till Prayers are 


half over now. 


L. F. If you'll promiſe me not to go to Church, Pl 


y - gh — 
L. Ar. O Charles ! that has a view of diſtant Kind- 


1 nefsin it. 8 


L. A now I it ſ{uperlatively I find 
NX Value i 12 


L. Bet. Odilmal! upon my Word, I am only aſham d 
: Do you think I wou'd offer fuch an 
'd Thing to any Body 1 had che leaft Value 


Sir Char. Now it comes a little nearer, methinks it 


does not ſeem to be any Kindneſs at all. 


[ {fide to Lord Morelove. 
„Madam, upon ſecond View, it 
of a Lady's Utenſil : Are you 
thing but Sault ? 


L. Fop. 1 FE only aſk, becauſe it ſeems to me to 


have mate Aired Focy of Mouficur Ska 


ſot's Tobacco-bax. 
L. Mor. I can bear no more. 
Sir Char. Why, don'tthen ; I'll ſtep into the Company, 
and return to your Relief immediately. [ Exit. 
L. Var. [To L. Bet. JCome, Madam, will your Lady- 


| ſhip give me leave to end the Difference Since 


tae Slightneſs of the Thing may let you beſtow it wich- 
out any Mark of Favour, thall I beg it of your Lady- 


ſhip? 
L. Pop. Oy Lend, ns Body ſconer I beg you 
Way +l Ax 


[ Looking 
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, to have the of reſtoring it to 

Lordſhip ; if there be any echer Tride of mine, your 

Lordſhip has a Fancy to, tho” it 


E —- wand 
L. Mer a 


» Or | 
Pray what's that, wy Lord? 
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ip will me, if I don't fo 
22 Face can hide 


fore I think it ſometimes a more 


Piece of Velvet: That's rather a Mark than a Diſguiſe 
ill 


of an ill Woman: But the Miſchiefs ſkulking behind a 
Beauteous Form, give no Warning ; they are always 
Sure, Fatal, and . 
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that now. 
in Stomach, Ma- 
"ts happy in ee 


The CantLEss Hus Au. 
Enter Sir Charles. 

Sir Char. My Lord Fopyington / 

L. Fp. O Charles! I was juſt wanting thee—— Hark 
thee—1 have three Secrets for thee—I have 
made ſuch Diſcoveries! to tell thee all in one Word 
Morelve's as jealous of me as the Devil; heh ! heh ! heh ! 
o HEE 1s't poſlible ? has ſhe given him any Occa- 

? 

L. Fop. Only rally'd him to Death Account ; 
ſhe told me within, juſt now, ſhe'd ale im bke a Dog. 
and *d me to draw off for an ity. 

Sir O! keep in while the Scent lies, and ſhe's 
your own, my Lord. 

L. . I can't tell that, Charles, but Pm ſure ſhe's 
fairly unharbour'd, and when once I throw off my In- 
clinations, I uſually follow em till the Game has enough 
on't; and between thee and I ſhe's pretty well blown 


50 


too, ſhe can't ſtand » I believe, for, Curſe catch me, 
if I have not rid down a Thouſand Pound after her 
already. 


Sir Char. What do you mean? 

L. Fop. I have loſt Five hundred to her at Piquet fince 

Sir Char. You are a fortunate Man, faith; you are re- 
folv'd not to be thrown out, I fee. | 

L. Fop. Hang it! What ſhould a Man come out for, if 
he does not keep up to the Sport ? 

Sir Char. Well puil'd, my Lord. 

L. Fop. Tayo ! have at her 

Sir Char. Down! down, my Lard——ah——'ware 
Hanches. 

L. Fop. Ah! Charles [ Embracing him ] Pr'ythee let's 
obſerve a little, there's a fooliſh Cur, now I have run 
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aurſelf, one wou'd ſwear you were juſt come from the 
Pleafure of 77 2 Miitreſs afraid of you. 

L. Mor. „ quite contrary—for do you know, 
Madam. i have 3 found ont, that upon your Account 
I have made myſelf one of the moſt ridiculous Puppics 
„ I have upon my 
faith ! nay and ſo extravagantly fuch———ha ! 
ha ! rn 
I can laughing at it for the Soul of me; ha! 


ha! 
and 
ba! ha! 

Sm I want to cure him of that Laugh now. [ {5 


you are ſo PI TL 


your gt 
e 


— 28 


L. Mar. 88 
Her 1 it — 
fuſion Afed 
L. Bet. My Lord, you have talk'd to me this halt 
Hour, without confeſſing Pain. [ Pauſes and affect t1 
e 

Mor Hell and Tortures ! 

L. Mor. Fire and 

L. Bet. Hat hot hes Bheder'd— Now I am eaſy — 
C 


＋ —— 
Fop. L have always a Mind to an ty of 
entertaining your Ladyſhip, Madam. F 

L. 0 L. Fop. 


L. Mar. O Charks—— The Infolence of this Woman 
might furniſh out a thouſand Devils. 

Sir Char. And your Temper is enough to furniſh out a 
thouſand fuch Women. — Come away——1 have Zuſi - 


neſs for you upon the Terraſs. 
I. I one Word to her 


Let me but ſ 
Sir Char, Not a Sy the Tongue's a Weapon 
C 2 you'll 
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always have the worſt at: For I fee you have us 
and ſhe carries a Deviliſh 


[ Ex. Sir h 
! ha! Did ever 


if 
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pen ſure. | 
L. Bet. Wit? Had he ever any Pretence to it? 


L. F. Ha! ha! he has not much in Love, I 
on of a very 
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him to the T. and laugh at his Reſolution before 
. Ee. Ar fo puniſh his Faul before he 
op. commits it ! 
3 —— 
. „we won't give him time, if his 

ſhould fail, to repent it. wu 

L. Fo. Ha! ha! ha! let me Blood, if I don't long to 
be at it, ha! ha! 

L. Bet. O ! "twill be ſuch Diverſion to ſee him bite 


[ Z/ide. } And, then, 
iece of a Tune, in I indi 
"twill be ſo fooliſh when we know he loves us 
all the while, ha ! ha! 

L. Bet. And if at laſt his ſage Mouth ſhou'd i 


this Subject 
on the Wing 


certain Revenge due. 
L. Bet. Ay! ay ! after Supper I am for you—— Nay, 
you ſhan't ſtir a Step, my Lord 

a $ to the Door. 


Fave ei 

L. Fe. Only to tell you, you have fix'd me yours to 
the laſt Exi of my Soul's eternal Entity 
L. Be. O, your Servant. LL. 
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L. Fop. Ha ! ha! flark mad for me, by all that's hand- 
fome! Poor Morelove ! That a Fellow who has ever been 
abroad, ſhould think a Woman of her Spirit is to be ta- 
ken as the Confederates do Towns, by a regular Siege, 
when ſo many of the French Succeſſes might have ſhewn 
bim the ſureſt Way is to whiſper the Governor — How | 


a Woman's Underſtanding, when he may with fo much 


can ſhew him a little French 
nt her ies Figny ae her ane Tolige =— ane med 
into at own ings — not mi 

0 Tie of 8p Play, give her every before ſhe's 
half up, that ſhe may judge the Strength of my Inclina- 
tion by my haſte of lofing up to her Price ; then of a ſud 
den, with a familiar Leer cry— Rat Piquet— fweep 
Counters, Cards and Money all upon the Floor, & donc 
—L" Afaire eft faite. [ Exit. 


ACT I. SCENE L 
SCENE, The ca Terrafs. 


| Enter Lady Betty, and Lady Eaſy. 
L. Eaf. Dear, you really talk to me as if I were 

your Lover, and not your Friend ; or elſe 
I am ſo dull, that by all you've faid I can't make the 
leaſt Gueſs at your real Thoughts — Can you be ſerious 


=" Neceakly But I would do oblige 

1 : more to you. 
L. Eafj. Then pray deal ingenuouſly, and tell me 

without Reſerve, are you fure you don't love my Lord 


Morelove ? 
ſeriouſly I think not But be- 


L. Bet. Then 
cauſe I won't be poſitive, you ſhall judge by the worſt of 
my Sym Firſt, I own I like his Converſation, 
his Perſon has neither Fault, nor Beauty well e- 
nough II don't 2 Jever ſecretly wiſi d , 

4 
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00 
ce 
ta 
* 


you ſure you have never been 
touch'd with r 


Nay, Den I hy ham: for poſitively I was 
——— — have never been ſtir d 


enoogh, 0 think x Woman firangrly forward for 4 
little in Talk with him ? Or are you fure his 


Te ting 


— — 
Creature, bring me off here ; for I am half | 
3 
bra Fo afraid. * 

L. Bet. 82 that's comfortably ſaid, however. 

%. 7 _ to the Point how far have 
L. Bei. Why —O ble me! He 

Night to my Lady 


ww ws = ah we „ ww 
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(tho' he and I were very Friends) I remember 1 
A yt Pet * 
; . Nay, now you laugh if you can; 
2 
L. Ber. O nothing elſe, Word, my Dear ! 
L Bod. Welk, hn Wnbaas wad . — 
tence: Suppole you were heartily conv inc actu- 
ally follow'd another Woman? 


y | 
Sir Charles, pray how does your Pupil dot 
Hopes of him? Is hedocible ? bs 


over we, ao wells him, loan wy Hoprref himwe lf. 
iy yours, and undone——and the I 

. ͤ— 

e 
fleep a Nights : Don't you love dearly to 


Bee. O!] your Servant; then without a Jeſt, the 
is ſo unfortunate in bis want of Patience, that let 

if I don't ofien pity him. 
C5 Sit Char · 


1 ÜA!yiss 
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Sir Char. Ha! Strange Goodneſs —O that I were your 
Lover ſor a Month or two. 
L. Bet. What then ! 
Sir Chay. I wou'd make that pretty Heart's Blood of 

ake in a F ht. 
L. Bet. Hugh —— I ſhould hate you, your Aſſurance 
wou'd make your Addreſs intolerable. 
Sir Char. I believe it wou'd, for I'd never Addreſs to 
you at all, 


L. Bet. O! you Clown you! 
bin with her Fan. 


Sir Char. Why, what todo? to a diſeas'd Pride, 
that's eternally breaking out in the AfﬀeRation of an il! 
Nature that——in my Conſcience I believe is but Af 
ſectation. 

L. Bet. You, nor your Friend have no great Reaſon 
to complain of my Fondneſa, I believe. Ha! ha! ha ! 

Sir Char. 7 Looking aneneftl on bor. JThouinfolent Cren- 
ture! How can you make a Jett of a Man, whoſe whole 
Life's but one continu'd Torment from your want of cora- 
mon Gratitude ? 


contrary, you know him blindly yours, you know your 
Power, and the whole Pleaſure of your Life's the poor 
ard low Abuſe of it. 

L. Bet. Pray how do I abuſe it If I have any 


Power. 
Sir Char. You drive him to Bowomes thet make din 


mad, then puniſh him for pr, bem 
You” ve almoſt turn'd his common * 2 
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clark for cncs 56 ſt in_pror Gead-camee, fn bag? 
the Man, whom your unwary Beauty had made mi 
your Generoſity wou'd ſcorn to make Ridicu- 


Bet. Sir Charles, you me very home, I ne- 
ver had it in my Inclination to any thing ridiculous 
that did not deſerve it. Pray, what is this Buſineſs you 
—_ extravagant in him ? 
hardl 


you. 
fy ! If it be a Fault, Sir Charles, I ſhall 
His, not Yours. Pray what is it? 
to know, methinks. 2 
You may be ſure he did not want my Diſ- 


L. Bet. O! Sir Charles LBluib ing. 
Sir Char. Nay, grudge not, fince tis paſt, to hear 
what was (tho you contemn'd it) once his Merit: But 
now I own that Merit ought to be forgotten. 
L. Bet. Pray, Sir, be plai | 
Sir Char. This Man, I ſay, whoſe Paſhon 
has fo ill ſucceeded with you, at laſt has forfeited all bis 
Hopes (into which, pardon me, I confeſs my Friendſhip 
had lately flatter'd him) his Hopes of even deſerving now 
your loweſt Pity or Regard. 
L. Bet. You amaze me For I can't ſuppoſe his ut · 
moſt Malice dares affault my Reputation — and what— 
Sir Char. No, but he maliciouſly preſumes the World 
will do it for him ; and indeed he has taken no unlikely 
Means to make em buſy with their Tongues : For he is 
this Moment upon the open Terraſa, in the higheit Pub» 
lick Gallantry with my Lady Graweairs. And to con- 
vince the World and me, he faid he was not that tame 
Lover we. fancied him. he'd venture to give her the Me- 
ck tc-night: Nay, I heard him, before my Face, ſpeak 
; Q 
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home with me, indeed it will ſhew more Indifference to 


avoid him. N 
L. Bet. No, Madam, I'll oblige his Vanity for once, 
and to let him fee how ſtrangely he has pi me. 


Sir Char. [Ade] O not at all to ſpeak of ; you had 
as good part with a little of that Pride of yours, or I ſhall 
yet make it a very troubleſome Companion to you. 
— eo RES 
ater Lord | ; a little after, 
Led Graveaies, and ether Ladies. 


O! we have want- 


? 

L. Fop. Seen him! — ha! ha! ha! —— O, I have 
ſuch Things to tell you, Madam you'll die — | 

L. Bet. O pray let's hear em, I was never ia a better 
Humour to receive 

L. Fop. Hark you. [ They whiſper. 

L. Mor. So ſhe's engag'd already. [To Sir Charles. 

Sir Char. So much the better; make but a juſt Advan- 
” & my Succeſs, and ſhe's undone. 

LB. CHa!ha! ha! 

Sir Char. You fee already what ridiculous Pains ſhe's 
taking to ſtir your Jealouſy, and cover her own. 


I. Fes. 
E Ha! ha! ha! 


L. Mor. O never fear me ; for, upon my Word, it now 
appears ridiculous even to me. 

Sir Char. And hark you — [Pispers L. Mor. 

L. Bet. And ſo the Widow was as full of Airs as his 
Lordſhip ? 

Sir Char. Only obſerve that, and tis impoſſible you 
can fail. | LAlde. 

L. Mor. Dear Charles, you have convinc'd me, and I 
thank you. 

L. Grav. My Lord Mare laue! Whit, do you leive us? 
L. Mor. Ten thouſand Pardons, Madam, I was but 


juſt 
L. Grau. 
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L. Grav. Nay, nay, no Excuſes, my Lord, fo you 
will but let us have you again. 

the Clice LOND ts &= Way 3 ts have good 
Humour, Madam, when you li 288 

L. Grev. And you I fee, for all your mighty Thirſt of 
Dominion, cou'd ftoop to be obedient, if one thought it 
worth one's while to make you fo. 
IR Ha! Power would make her an admirable 


yrant. Afede. 
L. Eafy. [Obſervi Sir Charles and L. Graveainl | Soi 
there's another have quarrel'd too I find 
Thoſe Airs to my Lord Morelove, look as if defign'd to 
recover Sir Charles into : PH endeavour to join 
„ r — 2 
Secret. [ Afide. oppington, I vow this is 

— 1 nec 

y to 
Fs Cir low. ae Look, this is not fair indeed to en- 
ter into Secrets among Friends!— Ladies, what fay 
you! I think we ought to declare againſt it. 

Ladies. 88 $- mag hp 0 8 

L. Bet. . ies, I ought to aſk your Par- 
don: My Lord's excufable, for I wou'd haul him into a 
Corner. 

L. Fe. I ſwear ' tis very hard, ho ! I obſerve two People 
of 8 Condition, can no ſooner grow ? 
bus ths chin of Oath rams 00 kn ap ek 
hink their Þ 

L. Bet. Odious Multitude ——— 

L. Fop. Periſh the Canaille. 

L. Ca. O, my Lord, we Women have all Reaſon to 
be jealous of Lady Betty Madzib s Power. 

Mor. l As the Men, Madam, all 
have of my Lord Foppington ; beſide Favourites of great 
Merit diſcourage thoſe of an inferior Claſs for their Prince's 
Service: He has already loſt you one of your Retinue, 

L. Bet. Not at all, my Lord, he has only made room 
for another: One muſt ſometimes make Vacancies, ar 
there could be no Preferments. 

1. Fog. 
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L. Mor. [IA , <0 
to hide Rt——l:2 


pole ; _ 

L Bet. [Se to Six Charles. ] Pray, how came you all 
this while to trutt your Miſltefs to catily ? 

Sir Char. One is not ſo apt, Madam, to be alarm'd at 
the :iberties cf an old Acquaiutance, as perhaps your 
Lady ſhip to be at the Reientment of an Hard-us d, 
Honoutable 


L. Bee. Suppoſe I were alarm'd, how does that make 
y ? 

ir Char. Come, come, be wiſe at laſt ; my 
* conv ce you, that (as I x 


may 
I know b:s Addreſſes to her ate only vut- 


twill be your Fault now, if you let him go. 
World thinks him in earneſt; and a __ 


till 


ng wPF 
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L. Mer. Nay, tho” it happens to be one, that confeſſes 
of a Piece of Folly, and afterwards 


you. 

L. . No, Faith, that's odds at Tennis, my Lord: | 

Not but if your Ladyſhip pleaſes, I'll endeavour to 

ap yo ts > Wo: Th agen my Bad you 

may ſafely 
| 


a ſet me up at the Line: For, knock me down, 
if ever I ſaw a Reſt of Wit better play'd, than that 


laſt, in my Life What ſay you, Madam, ſhall 


ay 4 * you Lord. 


pleaſe, my | 
— Ha! ha! ha! Allons! Tout de Bon, Foues mi 
L. Mer. O 


33 
L. Fop. 2222 Ha! ha! ha ! 


! my Lord! Both Parties muſt needs be 
for I dare ſwear, neither will have any 
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L. Mer. Nor mine, Fm fure. 
L. Grav. Mine's fincere, depend upon't. 


| 
| 
| L. Fop. And may theeternal Frowns of the whole Sex 
doubly 


way BO ® 3s Oo 


L. Fa Wal, gars Pp glad to hear 
. am mi to 

it. nn extreme] 3 But if you 
E {date coeds it now, while it 
18 


L. Bet. [To Bert] Now I fee his Humour, II 
ſtand it out, if I were ſure to die for't. 


AN SFF Boo 


him entirely out of your ip's. 
Was ever any thing ſo infolent ! I could find in 
to run the Hazard of a 


— Compliance, 
generally 
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part to Night, you ſhall all Sup where | 
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Sir Char. But, Madam, confider, we ſhall 


obſerv'd. 


certainly be 


L. Grev. Lord, Sir! If you think it ſuch a Favour. 


[Exit baftih. 


Sir Char. Is ſhe gone! let her go, &. 


Jinging. 
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if. 
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fafe here ——<—— well: 
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L. Mor. Very well, Pl ſtay there for you. 
[Exit L. Morelove. 
Enter Lady Graveairs ex the other Side. 
L. Grav. Sir Char!“ 
Sir Char. Come, come, no more of theſe reproach- 
ful Looks ; you'll find, Madam, I have deſerv'd better 
Is it a Fault to 


fees, for you I hve need e Fa de. 
have ſtood the little Inſt diſdainful Prudes, that en- 


to 
you 
n Sir Char. You know we have Company, and I'm afraid 
they'll ſtay too late Can't it be before Supper 
What's o'clock now ? 
L. Grav. It's almoſt Six. 
Sir Char. At ſeven then be ſure of me, till when I'd 
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Debt now that a little ready 8 » and away, would 
fatisfy, a Man might bear with ; to have a Rent 
C one's Good-nature, with an unconſcionable 
of Arrears too, that would eat out the Profits of 
Eftate in i ! Well 


that our old Aunts and Grandmothers would per- 


as of ? 
my Word, if I had the worſt Husband 
ſhould fill think fo. 


but if I have any Eyes, my Dear, you'll run no great Ha- 
zard of that, in venturing upon my Lord Morelove —— 
You don't know, that within this half Hour 
the Tene of 


ah 4 your Voice is ſtrangely ſoſten'd to him, ha! 


L. Bet. My Dear, you are poſitively, one or other, 
the moſt cenſorious Creature in the World and fo 


1 fee it's in vain to talk with you———Pray, will you 
go back to the Company? 


L. Ea. Ah! Poor Lady Betty ! [Exeunt. 
The 
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Enter Sir Charles and Lord Morelove. 
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! all's 4. 1e. 
call you. [ Sits dow”. 


Elf pagan 
- * ve 2 
: you are well ved, Hully. | 
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Ah, you melting Rogue 
don't you be at your Tricks now—Lard! 
fie till and talk with one I am fare there's ten 


3 
i 


| 
1 


[Exit di, Charles. 
—— all his way, I ſee he likes me 
[Exit after bin. 


The SCENE changes te the Terraſs. 


Later Lady Betty, Lady Eaſy, and Lerd Morelove. 
L. Mur. AY, Madam, there you are too ſevere up- 
on him 3 for bating nom and then a lite 
my 
. 


Lord Foppington does not want Wit ſometimes 
hun a very tolerable \ —_—_ Man. 2 


„ R 


4 The Canziass HUs z Aus. 
L. Bet. But ſuch eternal Vanity tireſome. 


7 


I. Ber. I'll fwear you are a provoking Creature. 
L. Fop. Let's be more familiar upon't, and give her 


Diſorder ! Ha! ha! 
Bet. Ha! ha! 
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L. Za. Tis hard, when 5 
D 


L. Od fo ! Ladies, the Court's coming home, 
ke, e : 
L. Bet. O! by all means. 
L. Ea/z. Lady , I muſt leave you: For I'm oblig 
to writ Letters, and I know you won't give me Time af- 


8 
L. Bet. Well, my Dear, I'll make a ſhort Viſit and 
be with you. [ Exit Lady Eaſy. 
Fray wht become — 

. Mer. b 
ſeem'd not to be very well. * = 

L. J Eros, Ge Ewe 

L. Mor. I ib Mp gs hang Long. 

L. Bet. He's upon ſome Ramble, Fm afraid. 

L. F. Nay, as for that Matter, a Man may ramble at 
home ſometime But here come the Chaiſes, we muſt 
make a little more haſte, Madam. [Excunt. 
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The SCENE changes to Sir Charles's Lodgings. 


Enter Lady Eaſy, and a Servant. 


L. z<5-F* your Maſter come home ? 
Serv. Yes, Madam. 
L. Faß. Where is he ? 
Serv. I believe, Madam, he's laid down to ſleep. 
L. Ea. Where's Edging ? Bid her get me ſome Wax | 
and Paper—fiay, it's no matter, now I think on it— | 
there's ſome above upon my Toilet. [ Excunt ſeveralh. 
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1 

d 

f- 

d 

£Q 

8 For ſure a Sight like 
Of Duty, ev n to the Breaſt of Love: At leaſt 
PII throw this Vizor of my Patience of: 
And arefse'd Front him with my W 

him with my 

Frowns on me, perhaps and then 

A The Eaſe of a few Tears 

| The Faults in me, and Nature has not ferm'd.- 
18. Me with the Thouſand little Requiſites 


That warm the Heart to Lore 
Somewhere there is a Fault 


prevent it. 
man it” 
, = | on 
And if he ſhou'd n 
3 my 
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„ my heart-breaking Patience, Duty, and my fond Aﬀec- 
4 tion my Exit. 


Eds. Oh! 
Sir Char. How now! what's the matter ? 


d from her Behaviour. L Exit. 
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I 1 left he 2 — — 
not 5 ink it . 
* Enter Sir Charles. L 
Sir Chay. So, my Dear! What, at work! how are you 


en.ploy'd, pray? 
L. Eafj. I was thinking to alter this Scarf, here. 
Sir Char. What's amiſs? methinks it's very pretty. 
rn h ſor that matter, but 
y bas a mind it proper too. 
Sir Char. Indeed 
I. Fah. I fancy plain Gold and Black would become 
ir Chor. Thee Thought, my Dear 
Sir Char. s a grave my b 
Eds. O dear Sir, not at all, my Lady's much in the 
Right; I am fare, as itis, it's fit for nothing but a Girl. 
Sir Char. Leave the Room. 
ag. Lard, Sir! I can't ſtir I muſt ſtay to 
— Wirk bafih, aud — 
Edg. [Throwing ar. , and crying . 
mae Pu te ba 
Exit Edging. 
Sir Char. Sit ſtill, my Dear, I cameto talk with you 
—— which you well may wonder at, what I have to 
y is of Importance 
ter always talking kindly 
L. Eaſy. 


r 


What I really 
fore, it 


pole ppy | 
hardly took an Hour's Pains ev'n before Marriage, to ap- 
pear 


too, but tis in order to my hereaf- 


as ww wu wa ad Hd # ns << © imad a4 iS 4. 2 Le@a&t 


kd et os 2 


£ 
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pear but what I am: A looſe unheeded Wretch, abſent in 
ſealonadly thoughefal aſp 10 Fault, and in my belt of 
to a in my 

r How ſhall I reconcile 
Temper wich _—_ — 

Eaſy. Your own Words may anfwer you—— Your 

i ſeem'd to be, but what you really were 3 

” that Careleſneſs of Temper there ſtill ſhone 


—— — H „ I always doubted of 
ſmoother Faces : while I faw you took leaſt Pains 
win me, you pleas'd and wood me moſt: Nay, I 
ſuch a Temper could never be deli- 
kind : Or at the worſt I knew that Errors 


want of Thinking might be born ; at leaſt; when 
y one Moment's ferious 


Sir Char. What is't you ſtart at? You hear the Queſ- 
L. Ea/fy. What ſhall I ay? my Fearsconfound me. 
Sir Char. Be not concern d, my Dear, be eaſy in che 

Truth and tell me. | 
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to accuſe me 


in your Power 


was not in 
I own this Creature is not the 


only one 


you 


wt 


know, my Dear? L Seri 


L 


= 


there 


* 
et 


: 
2 
; 


cotrected 


f 
Z 
: 


Here———Step with this to 
it to the 
Betty 
tall be 


Fe tem, al 


Char. My Dear, I'm 
my N 


ed, 


Sir Char. Who's there ? 


I. Fag. Tu wait en her. 


Sir 
Thi 


de 


E ˙ . at. ot. ah ehr 1 


e San eee 


4 The CARIII Ss HUS Au. 


erer 
can change or yet make eaſier to you ? 

L. Ea/y. None, my Dear, your Good-nature never 
ſtinted me in that; Inne 
caſion there than ever. 

Re-enter Servant. 

Serv. — — © x 

Sir Char. I am coming \ 
the Defign gn we had lad apuink Lady Bet Betty 

L. Za. You did, and pleas'd to be my- 
ſelf concern d init. 

Sir Char. I believe we may you: I know he 
waits for me with Im ut, my Dear, won't 
you think me afeleſs to_ the Joy you've given me, to 
„ wer ac anc you, Vemploy my 


Thonghss ? 

L. Fag. Seaſons muſt be obey'd ; and fince I know 
your Friend's 1 depending, I cou d not taſte my 
own, ſhou d you neglect it. 

Sir Char. eaſy Sweetneſs ——O ! what a Waſte 
en th a Lo has my unthinking Brain com- 
micted 2 Time and future Thrift of Tanderneſs hal! 
yet repair it all. The Hours will come when this ſoft 
gliding Stream that ſwells my Heart, uninterrupted 
renew its Courſe —m—_ 

And like the Ocean after Ebb, ſhall move 


With conſtant Force of due returning Love. 
[Exc 


The SCENE chanzes ts another Room. 


Aud then Re-enter Lady Eaſy and Lady Betty. 
L. Bet. X 7 Ou've been in Tears, my Dear, and yet you 
—— 
L. Eajy. You'll pardon me, if I can'tlet you into Cir- 
eumftances: But be fatisfied, Sir Charles has made me 
ha; py, ev'n to à Pain of Joy. 


L. Bib 
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Pm of it, tho? I 
L. Bet. Indeed > adhy it, N. 
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SF 
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BY 


4 


| O!! Madam, it has been his whole Buſineſs of 


4 


hope I don't you away, Madam? 
"a Moment, — 


— — tat have 
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ſuch 
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give me 
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L. Bet. Send for him this Minute, and you and he 


hall both be Witneſſes of the and Dereftation 


anity may have 


Enter Lady Eaſy and Lord Foppi 

L. Eafj. In Tears, my 2s what's the matter ! 

,, 8. Omg ow. 1 n 
ſhewn himſelf ſo inveterably my Enemy, 

iev'd I deſerv'd but half his Hate, twould make me 


g 


7 


== ought I know— 
| T have | 
miſe the Courage of a Woman ; but if hers 


it's wide enough, you may enter ten a 


II 


rririr 
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e 
1 1 
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I have fo far 


fince 


you own 


leave to have the 


give me 
up your 


* 


Favour I can't refuſe you. 


that's a 


already 
4 4 


wou'd 
take 


! ha ! ha! And was it afraid they 


T : *Twas a foolifh Pride that has coſt me ma- 
= a bittem Lip to ſupport it—T wiſh we don't both re- 


L. 12. Don't you repent without me, and we never 


Sir Char. Well, Madam, now the worſt that the World 

| —omgpet yams wage Toth that my Lord had Com 
ſtancy, f Ic. 

Bate @ Sercant to Lord Miczelove. 

Serv: My Lord, Mr. le Fev're's below, and defires to 

Know what time your Lordſhip will pleaſe to have the 

Muſick begin. 


Erl 


— : 


e to bring 'em hither 
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pig 
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deſtroy. 


of 


Ta charm and then 


With 
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With all the Arts of Look and Dreſs, 
1 1 


Through Pride, miffaken Grace, 


The Ged of Love d to fee 
Hgainft the Haugbty Dame ; 


Let Age with double o'ertake ber, 
. 
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ft and Freedom are at length our own, 
Falſe Fears of Slaw'ry no more are ſhown ; 
Nor dread of paying Tribute to a foreign Throne. 
All Stations new the Fruits of Conqueſt hare, 

Except (if ſmall with great Things may compare) 7 
D Oppreft Condition of the Lab ring Player. 
We're fill in Fears ( as you of late in France) 

Of the Defpotick Power of Song, and Dance : 

For while Subſcription, like a Tyrant, reigns, ! 


Nature: negle Sed, and the Stage in Chains, 
fad Englith 42ers Sheves to feuell the Frenchman's 
Gains. | 


Lite Elop's Crow, the yoar out-witted Stage, 

That Ad oz wholſom Plays ith latter Age, 
Deladed oxce to fing, ev'n juftly ſerv'd, 

Let fall ber Cheeſe to the Fox Mouth and ard. 

O that our Fudgment, as your Courage has - g 


nenn 


Tear Fame extended, wwon'd affert our Cauſe, 

. That nothing Engliſh aight ſubmit to foreign Laws. 
: if we but live to fee that joyful Day, 
Then of the Engliſh Stage, reviv'd we may, 


Hs of your Honour now, with proper Application, ſay. 5 


So when the Gallick Fox by Fraud of Peace, 
Had lalPd the Britiſh Lias into Ea/+, 


— —̃ 


— 


: In Toile of treacherous Politichs areund him laid : 


In one put Battle frees the deflin'd Slaves; 


. 


2 


—_— 
* 


EIL uE 
And ſaw that Sleep compo?'d bis couchant Head; © 
He bids him wake, and ſee him betray'd + 


Shews him how one cloſe Hour of Gallick Thought 

Retook thoſe Tun for which he Years bad fought. 

Daunthſs, the' bluſhing at the baſe Surpriſe, 

Pauſes a while———But finds Delays are vais: 4 

Campell d to fight, he ſhakes his Gaggy Mane; 

He grinds his dreadful Fangs ; and fall, to Blenheim's 
Plain. 


There with erefed Creft, and horrid Naar, 
He furious, lung s on through Streams of Gore, | 
Hind dyes with falſe Bavarian Blood the Purple Danube's 


Shore. 


Rovive: ald Engliſh Honour, and an Empire ava. 


